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These poems were written by a person who died on Oct 2gth 
2008 and was resuscitated. 
The poems would perhaps be accurately described as Paranor- 
mal Poetry. 


Buy Me 


Buy me somethin. 
I can fly me somethin. 
I can try me somethin. 
“By me” something. 
That you can’t afford. 
Our secret accord 
Our little accord. 
Buy me something. 
You never could find. 
You never could, unwind. 
Buy me something. 
Something I need. 
Maybe you bleed. 
Get off your steed. 
Buy me everything you, can’t buy me. 


Ester 


Esther, take pity on me. 

I don’t talk to well, I don't think I can see. 

Esther, take pity on me. 

The ocean is too deep, and far too free. 

Esther, take pity on me. 

I don’t have the things, that you do. 

I don’t have the thoughts, that you do. 

I don’t tell the lies, that you do. 

I don’t see the sky, that you do. 

They cannot “see me”, “be me”, “free me”. 

They cannot understand me, reprimand me, ice land me. 

They cannot tell the truth me, “climb on the roof” me, “show 
me the proof” me. 

I don't have the things you know, you show, you can go. 

Dont go with flow unless you know. 

Dont go with the flow until I show. 


EXIT 


Do you think you could understand. 
Why are you living in the sand. 
Do you wanna go, do you wanna know. 
This is my black and white mental sex show. 
It hard for you to let go. 
It hard for me to explain thats so. 
I don't like it any better than you. 
But you can’t just live in a little dark hole. 
But you can just live with your little dark soul. 
Of course you can’t come to terms. 
You like the sand and all the worms. 
Pm just an accident. 
I kind of really went. 
Pm just an accident. 
I’m not hell bent. 
Pm probably not sent. 
Why do you try to make me look like I can’t see. 
Why do you try to make me look like you want me to be. 
Why do you try to make it seem like you're so wise. 
I have eyes, I have eyes. 
I won't do anything that you will do. 
I won’ see anything that you will see. 
I won't be anything that you will be. 
I won't go anywhere that you will go. 
I don't know anything that you do know. 


Intelligence 


Intelligence is not taught. 
Not all the sheep are caught, not all the sheep are caught. 
It’s not as funny if you think it’s funny. 
It’s not real money, if you think its money. 
It’s not happy if you thinks it’s sad. 
It’s not bloody if you come out glad. 
You might want open your eyes. 
Wipe off the flies. 
You might want to try to accept. 
You might want to define adept. 


Failure 


Do you find you are smart? 
I cant see what you mean when you say those things. 
I cant be what you mean when you say those things. 
I'm not so fun, to be around you know. 
Pm not so fun to be around, you know. 
You failed at failure. 
I don't write, so you can hear. 
I just write, to make it clear. 
You wont be saved this time around. 
You just think you were lost; you never were found. 
Dont you feel your death, it came so quick. 
I always hear that sound; that’s my little trick. 
I don't talk to the living dead. 
I already ate, and I'm well fed. 
You should avoid upsetting me, I eat the living dead, 
It never costs me. 


Fester 


The day, came along, like yesterday came along, like today came 
along. 

Ihe night came along, like last night came along, like the 
other night came along. 

Ihe hate came along, like the wait came along, like my fate 
came along. 

Ihe pain came along, like my fame came along, like the 
shame came along. 

Your eyes came along, like the skies came along, like these 
words came along; 

Without hesitation; without contemplation; with only in- 
festation. 

Without understanding, with alienation. 

It festers the fester, it festers the fester festers. 

The fester festers. The tester festers, the molester festers. 

The fester tests, the fester bests, the fester fests. 


Fixer 


Not this again; 
It's in my mind; 
Not this again; 
It's in your mind. 
It's in my mind; 
Your silly mind; 
It's in my mind; 
Not this again. 
It's in my mind. 
It's in your mind. 
Not this again. 
Your silly mind. 
All the brave ones, 
All the fraid ones, 
All the brave ones, 
All the fraid ones. 
You hide I'll ride. 
Youre just my toy. 
Youre just my decoy. 
All the brave ones, 
All the fraid ones. 
You hide inside, I'll ride this ride. 
You can get out now. 
I'm coming through with my big old plough. 
I'm not in that mud slide. 
That's why I don't have to hide. 
I'm the best worst. 
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I'm the sun burst. 

I'm the best worst. 

Elixir fixer. 

I'm not in that mud slide. 

I'm the best worst. 

I'm not saying you are, Im not saying you aren't. 
Im the best worst. 

Fixer elixir. 

I'm not saying you must see. 

Your combat death, is simply my breath. 
I'm not saying youre not free. 

I'm not saying you are me. 

I'm not saying much. 

I'm not saying this and such. 

Don't hate me now, don't hate me now. 
I've gone too far to hate me now. 

Not this again, its in my mind. 

I'm the best worst 

I'm the sun burst 

I'm the thirst 

I'm the best worst 

I'm the bleeding thirst 

I'm the sun burst 

I'm the best worst 

Not cursed. 

I'm the fixer elixir. 

Not cursed. 

I'm the best worst. 

I quench all thirst. 

Not cursed. 
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I’m the best worst. 
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Forgret 


Pm not the master of your world. 
You forgret i regret. 
Iam the disaster of the world. 
You forgret I forget. 
I will not hold your hand. 
I simply draw in your sand. 
I don't come to be accepted. 
I just came to be neglected. 
You save your pity, for the ones in the pit. 
You save your money, for the ones who praise it. 
Pity pit. 
You save your love, for the ones, whom you love. 
You save your praise for the ones that you praise. 
You save your logic, for the ones who think it is logic. 
You swim in the glory, for all the blood you spill. 
You underestimate, how wicked your love can be. 
You underestimate who really owns the sea. 
Pity pit, money's it. 
You underestimate, who hung in that tree. 
You underestimate, everything I give for free. 
Pity pit, money's it. 
You underestimate, your happiness is misery. 
You forgret I regret. 
You forgret I forget. 
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Rika 


Rika ticka, tick, tick. 

Rika tick, tick, tick. 

Why do I have to say it again? 

Rika tick, tick rika. 

You're going in it again. 

Rika tick, tick rika. 

You're going in it again. 

Rika tick, tick tick. 

I never get what. 

There once was a man, who couldn’t understand. 

I never get cut. 

There once was a man who couldn’t understand. 

I never get what 

He could not understand the sand. 

I never get cut 

He could not understand, the sand, this man. 

He could not understand, the sand ,this man. 

I never get cut 

He saw everything is night, although it was light. 

He saw everything is light, although it was night. 

He saw everything was light, although it was night. 

He saw everything was night, although it was light 

I never get cut. 

Rika tick, tick, tick Rika tick, tick, tick. 

There once was a little child you know, they always smile, 
and have that glow. 
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There once was a little child you know, rika, rika, they always 
smile and have that glow. 

Rika tick tick. 

And then the darkness came, and killed it. 

Rika rika tick tick; not the little 

And then the darkness came and killed it. 

Not the little; 

And then the darkness came and killed it. 

Not the little, not the meek. 

And then the darkness came, and saw it’s light, and the dark- 
ness came and killed it’s sight. 

Not the little, not the meek. 

And then the darkness came, and saw it’s light, and then the 
darkness came and killed its sight. 

Not the little, not the little; not the meek; not the meek 

There once was a little child you know, they always smile, 
and have that glow. 

Not the darkness. 

They always smile and have that glow. 

Not the darkness. 

And then the darkness came and saw its light and the dark- 
ness came and killed its sight. 

Rika tick tick. 

There once was a man who could not understand, he lived in 
the sand. 

He could not understand he lived in the sand. 

There once was a man who thought he was wise; 

rika tick tick, rika tick tick tick, rika tick tick tick. 

But he had no eyes, and he lived in the sand, this man. 

(ricka tick tick ricka tick tick tick tick tick tick tick rika tick) 
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Never figured out what. 

Who could not understand, this man, who lived in the sand, 
this man. 

Figured out what. 

There once was something , and now, something, and now 
somethingm and now something. 

I got cut. 

There once was something, and now something, and now 
something, and just something. 

I got cut, that’s what. 

Rika tick tick Rika Tick Tick. 

Now I’m not so careful about what I say. 

I had this thought, but it won't stay. 

Rika tick tick, rika tick tick. 


You hide now. 
I try to keep on even ground. 
Rika tick tick. 
I hide my eyes in the sound. 
I try to turn away from those drowned. 
Rika tick tick; rika tick tick tick. 
Now I’m not so careful about what I say. 
Stay well hide now. 
“You” stay well hide now. 
I had this thought but it won't stay. 
“You” hide now. 
I try to keep my eyes, on even ground. 
“You” hide now. 


I try to hide my eyes in the sound 
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“You” just hide “now”. 

I try to turn away, from those drowned. 
You just hide now. 

Rika ticka tick tick, rika ticka tick. 
Rika ticka tick rika ticka ticka tick. 
Rika Rika. 


He could not understand this man. 
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Old Friend 


I didn’t think I would find you old friend. 
I climbed so far, it never ends, old friend. 
I can't patch you up. 
I can't lift you up old friend. 
You fell too far. 
You fell too far, old friend. 
I used to know, old friend. 
Where to begin old friend. 
I used to trust you old friend. 
Where to begin, old friend. 
You just rest your head, old friend. 
I can't patch you up, old friend. 
I can't lift you up old friend. 
I can't reach you were you've fallen, old friend. 
I can't teach you were you've fallen, old friend. 
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